128                         SHORT STORIES
Savitramma, and, after looking at her for a
moment, said " Poor thing, poor thing"; and then
told us to bring some water, and sat down. Our
boys obeyed instinctively and without question.
I was too astonished even to move, and was
looking at the stranger with great interest and
was aware of just one single fact about him.
And that was a mark of an old wound on his
forehead.
The stranger was indeed Seeni. It would
appear that as we took the ashes and went round
Savitramma, he approached the village by the
lane and noticed the crowd and joined it. Seeing
a woman sitting and us boys going round, he
asked the crowd what it was. Someone told
him that it was a woman whose husband had died
in some distant land, observing a vow because of
him. "Who is the lady?" the stranger asked.
"The daughter-in-law of Narasimha Sastry."
"What is her name?"
" Savitramma."
u Savitramma I" said the stranger and looked
at her sitting near the ashes. * It was at this point
that Savitramma suddenly stood up and cried
out and fell in a swoon.
Sreenivasa Sastry took Savitramma's head
on his lap and sprinkled cold water on her face tc